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J BORROWED HUSBANDS
II By

I MILDRED K. BARBOUR J
,? I

j r A CALL FOR XstsT VVCE.
B You're wanted on the idione4 Bin.
H liurrard."H Xancy left her breakfast, with Pcg- -

B gy Lewis partaking generously of
t whipped cream and buttered tqast. '"

J answer tho phono in the library
H She noted nh'n she took the re- -

H reiver from the maid's hand that this
room was In the same disordered

H ite as her sitting room. Apparently',
M I the Hardinga' guests of the night be-fp-

had had free run of the aparl- -

1 his is Mrs. Stanley'a maid.' said
voice at the (itnn end ol the

wire. "Mrs Stanley is very 111 thisjB thoming. Can you come at once'.'"
lint how sorry I am!" cried Nan-- c

y. "What is tho trouble .' '

"Tho doctor is not sure jet. HejjH ishes to speak to you."
IHf A man's voice came slowly over the

Hl wire.
IHI "Hello! Mr?. Durrard'.' Dr. Cam- -

PH enrol) speaking. She is not in good
hape this morning. It looks k in

HV operation, and the man to do this
DSr particular Job is Langvvell of Chicago,
KHp Fortunately, she tells me he is in

town- - Do you know where he is
EjH topping?"t'S' ' Yes. With friends on Park avc- -

J niie I have his telephone number. Do
vou wish mc to call him, or will you

ELM Perhaps you'd belter, if you'd ju.-- t

EH .is soon, Mrs Burrard. I've never metEH though I'm a mighty grca
EH admirer of his work. Do you think
BjCwj rou can get hold of him pretty soon.'kS I'll send my ear around for him if he'll

BJ ., 't once."
k-'fl-

j 'Mi. dm tor, surelj il- - Ol .1'
B V nt as that?" cried Nancy anxiously.
VK 'Well, it's never a good poli- y
KB waste time. We "iih keep Mrs Staa- -

MM in pain."H I'll get Dr. J.angwoli immediately,"
Kw Xancy promised. "I'll be over my- -
ml M If flfti "ii
K'B She signaled the o'peratoi tnd gave

the number Langwcll had written on
a card for her the day before.

A voice at the other end of the lire
informed her thai Dr. Langwell had
left an hour befote. und that it wp.o
not known where he had gone. He
loft no word when he would retuin,
other than that he would not be din-
ing there.

"But wasn't he to, perform an op-

eration today?" insisted Xancy.
"Don't vou know at what hospital he
would likely be?"

"I know nothing, madam," the
bland voice assured her.

Xancy rang off In exasperation, and,
picking up tho telephone book, be-

gin to search its leaves hastily Cor

the name or the trust company whose
president was to be Langwell'fl

At the same tirne she was ca'I-In- g

to Peggy Lewis to tell the maid
to draw her bath and stand ready i

assist her with a hasty tollot.
Peggy appeared In irv d orway Wlin

her finger on her lips.
"Oh, clear! Please don't awaken

Dad Harding' He is such an old bei r
if he Isn't allowed to get awake of
his own accord."

".Really! How distressing' ' Xanry's
tone was icy. "Do you realise that
Connie Stanley II probably dying.'
I've got to go to her Immediately."

"Connie Stanley'" echoed Peggy in
aniasement. 'Impossible' She w is
all right last night 1 talked to hoi"
over the phone after you'd left Whj
she was going to have Mother ami
Dad Harding and me to luncheon to
day."

"How t houghtless of her to become
ill'" murmuied Xancy, taking down
the receher. "I've got to fiiwl Dr.
Langvv ell

"Tho great Dr. Langwell?" asked
Pcpgv in awestruck tones. 'I kno'v j

a alrl who Is crazy about him "

"They all are," muttered Nancy,
"Let's pray for Connie's oako, that he J

is as Rood a surgeon as he Is a ludie-,- ' j

man.'

I? ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

1 Y OLIVE ROBERTS ffcARTOfe

I llfiS:
I I What s tin- difference between a Jumping jack and .1 baby-?- " nsked
HI Mr, Crane.

storks thought and thought
the riddle Buskins had asked
the riddle being, "What's tile

between a jumping-jn- k

baby
Crane,

"'
looking more solemn

ever, went down the row.
tho answer?" he asked the

I confess I don't know," said
to his neighbor.iTlie either." said the second stork,

his head. 'I don't know."
said the Crane.

I don't know either.'
so it went on down the line

at last Mr. Crane reached an
fellow who looked as though
about to go to sleep.

the difference between a
and a babV?" asked

answered old Dadciv Stork
"there's enough difference

that I should never mistake one for
the other."

Aba," smiled Mi. Crane. That's
the answer, Daddy. You gel the nice
soft pinky-blu- e comfort. Tin afraid
If I gave it to some of these other!
stupids they miht wrap a jumping- -

jack up In It to deliver to a family
on earth. Instead of a dice, soft, pink
baby. X'ovv begone, all of you. There
won't be any more comforts made un- -j

til goosc-pluekin- g time Is over aarl j
'more soft down comes flying up to t'ie

sky fo- - my fairy workers to use Well,
well, I do believe there's more com-
ing now. Mrs. Brown must be hav-
ing a plucking. I heard her sav she
needed new bolsters tho other d i

and some of the softest feathers havrun away. They know where to
come'"

A whole flock of feathers came!
blow ing In at the w indows and do i ,
of the factory, so the storks waited.(To Be Continued)
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"Well, you need not be lonesome to-
day or call me on tho telephone." said
Nurse Jun.j to Uncle Wiggiiy one
morning. as the muskrat lady put on
her bonnet, ready to leave the hollow

!HUi builgllloW
"Why not7 Aro you going out agin"

" rojfl needn't have asked that, for I
Bee ou are going," remarked the bun-n- j

gentleman, as he noticed the musk- -

hb juov a niuivvj. dui wnai maaes
BBB you think I will not be lonesome, and
BBfl where are you goliiK "'
BB "To answer your first Question,"

(joke. Miss Fuzzy WuaSy, ' you will not
E u lonesome becaus-.- I have bought

jou some new phonograph records.
Kgd Vou can play them when I am gon-- .

for your second que--lion- . I am
going down to the flvo and ten-ce-

store."
Wlia't for?" Uncle Wlggilv asked

' To get a now gold diihpan. The
j silver one I got last week has a hole

iu. I think gold will wear better thai
Bilver, so I'm going to get a gold dlsh-HK- B

pan set with diamonds."
j "Better get two, while you are at

! I It," adviiied Uncle Wigsily. "Here Lb

nine cente more. Get two gold dish-H- P

pans."

' Well, don't forget to play thePhonograph when I'm gone," said
Xurse Jane, as she hopped down the
Steps after thanking the bunny gentle-
man for the nitje cents. "Try Usomc of
tho new records."

"X will," promised Mr. Lonsearsand he did
But plajlng the phonograph by

yourself gets tiresome after a bit. at
least 1'nelc Wlg-fll-y found It so. ruid hi
thought he would go out and see if ))
could find an adventure.

Mut ju6t aa It had happened the davbefore, when he fooled the Wolf with
the telephone or. rather Nurse Jam
did Just what happened then hap-
pened now then? were no adventure,
to be found.

I gues it's loo cold for adventures
to be out!" laughed the bunny rubbitas he thrust his paws li.t0 bis warn
fur overeo-.i- t and turned around I'llgo back to rny bungalow ami play the'phonograph once more. There are
some new records I didn't try"

Undo Wigglly warmed himself at
the eheeifnt fire In his bungalow, and
then, when his paws were unstlffeped,
he wound up tho phonograph and pul
on a jolly little dance tune

"Ah, that's fine" laughed the bunny
ai he began to skip around tin- roon
doing the one stop and part of the
waltz "1 wonder what the next record

will be?"
Just then the bunny heard a no.se

tn the hail and without turning aroundhe called:
"Come and have a dance NurseJane'"
"Huh' I'm not Nurse .lane," growle)

a savage voice, and the.,. ,,,,,( the
Fuzzy Pox.

"Oh! Oh', dear!" sighed Uncle Wig-.ci!- y

"What are you here for?"
Vour ears! To nibble your ears!"

barked the saucy Fox "But to Whom
were you talkliiK as l came In before
you called me Nurse Jane.?"

"I was talking to myself," answered
I'nr!,; Wiggiiy.

Xonsense! As If I'd believe that!"
snickered the ?uzxy Pox. "Somebody
was here playing music for you to
dance and you were talking to who-
ever it was. Tell me for I am so hun-
gry I want extra ears to nibble this
morning. Who Ls here?"

"Truly I was talking to myself,
said the bunny. "As for the music, it
came from there," and he pointed to
the phonograph, which he had shut
off as soon as he heard the noise in
n if nan.

"Pooh' As If I'd believe that!"
sneered the 1'ox. "Why that's only 0
box! A box can't play music!"

"Here. I'll show you what that box
can do," exclaimed Uncle Wigglly.
thinking perhaps soft gentlo music
would make the Fox more kind. And,
not knowing what he was doing, the
bunny put on one of the new records
Xur.se Jane had bought a record he
had not yet played.

There was a pcritchie-scratchl- e

sound, a whirring of the motor as the
phonograph started and then, all ut
once, from the phonograph box came
a loud voice sayings

"I am a Pirate bold. I am!
1 sail the raging sea'
I'm not afraid of man or maid
But they're ull afraid of mc!

Oh ho!
Yo ho! o

For shiver my timbers,
I live on hot cinders!
I'll toss vou to Flinders!

Yo ho!
Yo ho!"

"Oh ine! h my!" howled the Fox.
"There's a pirate In that box' I knew
vou "ouldn't be talking to yourself
You hav e ;, pirate in that box and I'm

'afraid of pirates! Oh, I'm goinc" and
away ran the Fox.

"Ha! Hu!" laughed Uncle Wiggiiy.
Ins ho tool; off tho Pirate Song record
'and put on another dance tune. "Th'--
phonograph voice fooled the Fox, as
the telephone voice fooled the Wolf!
Ha! Ha!"

Then the bunny played some Jolly
tunes, and if the rod mittens don't
catch cold when they hug the snow'
man and tickle him in the ribs, I'll
tell J ou next about Uncle Wigglly and
Bah) Tabby.

u
I LITTLE BENNY I

I By LKE l'APE.

Mo and Puds Slmklns s both
tawking to Mary Wat kins, Puds telling

. her compliments so sho would think
ho was grate, saying, Hay Mary, I bet
yours the smartest gerl in skool, I bet
yours smarter than all the other gerls
put together i bet.

O I dont know, sed Mary Watkms
making a modest face.

Mc thinking, Darn that buy. he's
, Jest trying to make a hit. thats nil he's
dolus. And Puds sed. Sure you are.
Mary, every tlmo the teetcher asks a.
hard question youre the ony one can '

anser it, you cei tony are smart.
O Im not so smart, the others arc

so flum, thats all. sed Mary Watkins.
M- thinking. Aw, how's that dum

gUJ know who's nmnrr aud who aint?
And Puds sed. Well Mary, dldcnt
l heer uur teetcher tell our teetcher
that vou get the best reports in the'
Class? Sure I did holey snioaks,
youre so smart its a wonder you haffl
to go to skool at all.

O I dont know, sed Mary Watkins
with a Ixpres'lon as if .she dldenthardly belcevo It horself. Me think-
ing, (i, that, guy thinks he's grate, 1

WOUldent low er myself tawking thatway O; 1 w ish I could think of Some- -' I

thin-,- - to make up to tell her.
Wich jest then 1 did. saying. Hay'

Mary, do you know something, I herd I

somebody tawking about vou and they
sed you looked Jest like' Mary Pick-fer- d

in the moving picktures and J
think you do too.

' Llenny. do you reely. 0 Issent that
perfeckly wonder-fill- . sed Mary Wai-kin- s

looking as If she bclecved il j

Ixackly, and I'uds sed, Aw, he jest
mado that up.

I'uds Plmkins, you jest keep quiet, j

I dont speek to you. sed Mary Wat-
kins And she kepp on looking at me
as if .he thawt J was mutch greater
than wal l'uds was.

Proving it dont matter If a compli-
ment is true or not as long as the per-Bi- n

is glad to heer it.

.
WALT MASON

i
'

f
Soon the winter will be gone from

the haunts of freezing men, and thegrass upon the lawn will be turning'green again; verdure soon will run
amuck, and we ll hear the quacking
luck, and the earnest, thoughtful
luck of tho busy setting hen. Oh.

tho wintry tempest blows, and It howls
along tho street; there s ice upon my
nose and my ears are full of si si
bleak the sky that o'er us bends, but
the vvor.ii uprising ends, and we'll soon
! telling friends that we're weai pi
the heat. Qh, the winter isn't ple'e,
when it blusters to and fro. and my
shots are full of Ice and my hat is full
of snow; but I try to dance and sing

land be happy as a king for I have a
hunch that spring pretty soon her
goods will show. And sho has the fin-
est lino that a man could wish to see.
singing birds on every vine, and a
homing bumble bee, sweetest frag-
rance In tho air. and a rosebud here
and there, golden sunshine every-
where, and n flower bestudded leu.
HouKhhouse Winter stays a while, fill-
ing us with discont. nt. heaping in i

craasy pi),, snow that Isn't worth a
cent; but lie soon is out of sight; then
oraes Spring, a bride In white, bring-

ing comfort and delight to tho breast
it' every gent.
(Copyright, in:'.'. Cieorcc Matthew-Adams.-

0,c cSTEPonthoSTAIRS

(Continued from Our Past Ijasnc.) ,

CHAPTER IX.
Sergeant Barry waited until the

racking, tearless sobs had ceased and
then he asked quietly: "What had Mir- -
iam Vane to do with your wife, Mr.
Oriswold ?"

Griswold raised his head and the
detective had the chock of his career.
He had thought that the mention of
the dop's foolish pet name had

the ninn's dead wife, and that
it was genuine grief which had opened
the crusty financier's lone-close- d

heart, whatever his relation to thai
Othei woman and his share in the
mystery. But it was not resurrected
sorrow which met his amazed eyea
Griswold's thin, acidulous face had
been transformed Into that of an ex- - I

ultant fiend and personal fear seemed I

to be wholly torgotten in the sunder-- I
inK of the hold u hi h he had held over
himself

"Miriam Vane!" Tho repetition of
the name came with a raucous laugh
"Miriam Vane was my wife, my law-
ful wife to tho hour of her death,
and she was too clov'er to giv. me an
opportunity to free myself from her,
at least without the notoriety that
she knew 1 could not afford, it look
someone cleverer than she. less cau-
tious than I, to fire that shot last night
and because of It I owe a debt for the
first time in my life, a debt of grati-
tude which even my money can nevi r
repay!"

Despite the astounding revelation
Barry did not allow his expression
change, and his tones were suavely

" i luaslve as he suggested
"Suppose you toll me the whole story

Mr Oriswold. our knowledge of the
truth may enable us to prevent tlo-- ;

notoriety you wish to avoid. How
long were you married to the woman
who called herself Miriam Vane?"

"For twenty years, ever since sire
was a girl of sixteen and I s law stu-
dent of twenty-tw- o down in a little
town called Springvllle, in Delaware,

"ye given out these many years that
I was a widower because of the dls-- Igrace of the whole affair, but it is
evident that the truth must bo known
now and you'd find It out sooner or
later.

"Six years our marriage lasted sixyears that brought disillusionment to
mc in spite of her beaut

'She was twenty-two- . in the full
tide of her devilish fascination andknowledge of how to use it w hen I

a clerkship In Cleveland withthe law firm of Venner & Scullv"
he broke off to add;

' Venner had a son. a good-lookln- n

weakling with a delicate wife whoadored him. The chances :ir.. that he
would never have amounted to any-
thing, anyway, but the minute he laideyes on Miriam It was all up with him

He paused again and his bony handsclenched. Barry ventured:
"Do you mean that she broke up

their home and yours?"
"1 mean thut they ran away to-

gether and his sickly wife vi,t mad!She died in a sauitarium within j,year."
"But why didn't you divorce herMr. Griswold?" asked Barry
The other groaned.
"Because I thought she was out ofmy lite forever. I thought .she woulddrift the way of all such women Ifthe opportunity to rehabilitate her-self by marriage with another infat-

uated fool was denied her.
"He and she were in some

hole In tho south, leading a
life, when somehow helearned of his wife's madness anddeath, and in remorse he blew hisbrains out!"

So that was the explanation of theempty cartridge shell treasured all
these- - years like the symbol of a ghost
that could not be laid' Barry whistledsoftly and theiS u sudden questioncame to his min

"Mr. Griswold. you told mo a whileago that Mrs. Vane was too cleverto give you an opportunity to freeyourself legally without notoriety
which you could not afford Surely

. ni ii voimik v inner pro-- i
Ivided you with evidence enough."

Griswold ro.--e and oommenced to)nco the floor. "When nn r -- lippedthrough her fingers she rememberedthat she still had a le., hold on me
and all her calculating shrewdnesscame to her aid. Wnrn she found,me I was lying ill with typhoid in aChicago hotcd. Men do strange things
in delirium and I must have babbledher name.

Boms fool specialist thought herpresence would pull me through thecrisis.
W hen I awoke to consciousness shewas In full command and I was to,,

weak to do anything. In the eyes of
i he law I had condoned her offense.

The sergeant nodded and Grisvvohl
resumed.

"It was sheer blackmail. I met herterms; a quarterly allowance on con-
dition that she change her came and
leave the country'

He halted in his restless pacing andwhen he .spoko again it was with his
iae averted from the detective.

"Bust October the Janitor . brought
B note up to me, and I found that shehad had the impudenco not only tobreak our agreement by returning
to America but had actually
domiciled herself beneath the same
roof and insisted that it vva- - I who
had first broken our agreement bv
stopping her allowance, and I mustcome down to her at oucc for a per-
sonal Interview.

"I went and then began a series of
perhceullons which did not cease un-
til last night. She not only demandedan outrageous income bur fore, d ru
to call upon her at regular intervals,
on pain of announcing herself as my
who and raking up that whole wretch

ed scandal 1 had so carefully lived j

down.
"I thought when that young fool

Gordon Badd appeared on the scene
It might make a difference but shp
was too infernally clever. Yesterdaj
she demanded a further increa-s- o in
her allowance and it was the last
straw.

"Early in the evening I went down
to tell her that I had reached tho end
and would do no more but she defied
me laughingly. I lert her In a rage
and as I ascended the stair to my own
apartments here I distinctly saw
young ladd mounting from his Un-
derstand, I am not trying
tii cast .suspicion on him, I am mere-
ly giving you facts and If sho has
plajed fast and loose with him. many
other and more reckless men than he
appears to be have lost their heads
oyer her in Europe, as my foreign
agents have kept me informed, since
thai old Venner affair in Cleveland."

H'm" Barry exclaimed thought-
fully "Speaking of that case. Mr.
Oriswold. did that misguided young
man have nny relatives except his
father '."'

"No, When old Venner died about
five years ago he left all his money
to his law partner, Scullff."

"And young Mrs Venner, the one
who died insane; who were her peo-
ple? What was her maiden name?"

"1 don't know. She had met young
Venner while visiting some school
friend, but on that point my memory'

iii ii i woUe t oiisclbtiances he
Was In Foil C4 imrrinnd '

Is vague Xone of her own people
came forward at the time of tho
elopement and when her mind gave
way it was old Venner who had her
placed in the sanitarium."

"Mr Qrlswold." Barry leaned for-
ward Impressively toward the man
who stootl before him. "You realize,
of course, that any help you may be
able to give us will be helping your- -
self as well.

"Vou had the strongest motive for
killing her and the testimony of

j others show that you had plenty of
'time after leaving her In a rage to
return here for a pistol, climb tlown
the fire escape, rush to that vacant
house next door of which you possess
the keys and from one of its windows
fire the deadly shot through ono of
her lighted windows.'

"Great heaven.!" gasped Griswold.
"You know I'm innocent, sergeant, for
If I'd meant to put her out of the way
I could have- done 60 long ago and
a.'d the thousands upon thousands

that she bus wrung from mc.
That vacant house is out of the

question unless someone broke in. for
the only keys to it are in my office
and my clerk can testify that they
have remained undisturbed for
months In a strongbox under his
Charge. If someone had not con-
cealed himself in her studio itself dur
ing her absence for dinner there re-
mains only the fire escape."

"Xo one could huve come up the
firs oscaje without being seen by
Policeman Boyle, who stood just be-

low; that has been established " Barry
added, still with deliberate intent.
' Supposo he had been concoaleil on
the fire escape for some little time-befor-

Boyle appeared on his rounds,
he must still after the crime ascend-
ed instead of going ilown to the street
level and vvhero could ho have gone?
It has been proved that the roof of-
fer, d no means of shelter. I can
vouch for Professor Semyonov. and
Miss Shaw vas in her studio at the
time, so theio remains only your
apartment."

HAPTER X
The venerable house which had once

hoKl tho law offices of Venner &
Scully had long since given placo to
a modern business block.

Fourteen years was indeed a long
time, as QrlsWold had paid, but Scully
would surely recall tho details oi tli,
tragedy which had made him his part-
ner's heir. However, when Sorgeanl
Barry had run tho gamut of steno-
graphers and found himself behind
tho door marked "Philip Scully Pri-
vate," he saw com routing him a

young man who obviously
had not reached the age of 30.

The young man rose and extended
ai. affable hand.

"Mr. Barry .' What cau I do for
you, sir"!"

He paused as Rnrry shook his head
I'm afraid I've made u mistake

I've come well recommended, but it
was another Mr Scully, a law part-net- 1

ot the late Mr. Venner."
"Indeed! I take It that you are a

stranger here, Mr. Barry. You are

referring to my father, Daniel Scully,
but he gave up active practice some
five yean ago. i took his place "

"There are some things from which
a man cannot retire," Barry inter-
rupted. "I come well recommended
by the district attorney of New York
City."

C Continued In Our Next issue.)
i"opyright, i'J2.. NBA Service)

II DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Putting One Over. BY ALLMAN
B r : r

OH DEAR! I DON'T I'VE GOT AH IDEA-WHE- N 11 , , T7 W " 22533332i FEEL LIKE (JETTING HE COMBS HOME. TONIGHT IT WAS MfoL5Tonn fiMfr OLIVIA, STOP THAT
I DINN6R T041GHT- - PRETEHD Voo ARE IawFULLY LOW VXauSM ffl'Alffl GIGGLING BEFORE MMRw

v I VMISHTO WOOLO TORHlrVG ON THE SAS IM THIS MORUiNG
' ftZjT VOL) IVE IT AIL H '

M ill TAKE US OUT "jThE 5T0VE 0OT DON'T L j KMOW! THERE IS NO 6A J Mfcg -
, . AWAV ' J Ij
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Rich in Nourishment jH
and of Purest Quality H

yet the price of this milk is no higher
than other standard brands fc

Evaporated Milk is W.
BORDEN'S milk with the M

cream left in. Rich and pure as B;

milk, our most important food, B
should be. R
Its production is guarded by the 1
strictest regulations to insure its K:

purity. Every possible precaution fe
is observed in handling the milk, W
and a special, extra laboratory test W
is made on the finished product ;
before it is delivered to your grocer. it

IB I

Yet you buy Borden's at an equal if
price with other standard brands. K
Even when your grocer pays more g
for it he sells it to you at the regu- - r.
lar price because he knows its W

purity guarantees satisfaction to
his best trade. K

THE BORDEN COMPANY I
Borden Building New York m,

faiers also of Borden's Eagle Brand Milk, g
Borden 's Malted Milk and Borden '

i Confectionery t

1

SIMPLE WAY TO GET
RID OF BLACKHEADS

There is one simple, safe and mire wav B
I hot never mils i,, pet ltd of blackheads Iand that is tn dissolve them. H

TO elo this Ret two ounees of ralonit H
inkli '

little on a hot. vv t spemgv nib over lie- H
Marklo-nd- bl IsMy wash UlC parts aiMJ llyou will be surprised how the blackhead H
hav disappeared Hig blackheads, lit ft" 'Hblackhcttds, no matter where thoy m.
Bltaply dissolve and disappear, leaving tlif
parts without any mark whatever. Bin k
heads are simply a mixture of dust and

'dirt and secretions from the body thai
form In the pores of the skm. Pinching
and squeezing only cause Irritation, iujK
large pores and do not get them out aftl W
they become hard. The calonite powd
and the water simply dissolve the blarV. - WM
herads so they wash rltfhl out. leaving lb, fS
pores free and clean and In their natiu'l
Condition. Anvone troubled with th' - !.
unsightly bleimahJM should cortainlx try M
this simple method. AdveriUemenl

BAUME
BENGUE

ANALOCSIO;Ut)

k IAt All DruqautU Keep tub rtaruly

J

4- - V

j Mary's Kitchen
M SB Y MO in

Often it is a eiuestion as to Just what
to serve when you nrv having a few
people in for Sunday night supper. Ev-
erybody likes a change Try this hot
dish Instead of cold sliced meat. It
goes especiallv well on a chilly evening.

CREAMED HAM M RM
1 0 191

ine-ha- cup rice, pound Ameri-
can dairy cheese, 1 tablespoon 'mi Her.
1 tablespoon flour, 1 cups milk
1 2 cups chopped ham. triangles 6i
toast.

Wash rice through several waters
Drain and add slowly to rapidly boil-
ing water. Allow' A cups boiling water
to -- cup rice, boll twenty minutes
Drain through colander- - Pour boiling
vv;iter over rice and let drip.

Put In a covered pan with 1 tea-
spoon malted liutter and le stand in
a rather cool oven for o or ten minutes-Thi- s

makes each kernel of rice dry
unci fluffy.

For the sauce melt butter in sauce
pan, stir in flour and when perfectly
smooth, add milk slowly, stirring con-
stantly. Cut cheese in small pieces
and add to white sauce, stir over
fire until the cht-es- e is melted. Sea-
son with salt, according to the saltin-
gs-; of the bam.

Cut bread about 4 inch thick and
trim off crust. Toast tiuickly. Arrange
vii a hot platter. Put a layer of meat
en toast, uild a layer of rice and pour
he aaue e over tho whole. Sprinkle

with paprika and garnish with parsley.
This rule is planned to servo four

persons.
Oyatera lend themselves admirably

to light hot dishes. Panned oysters w ith
lemon Witter Is a bit different and
quick to prepare-rw-

t S I I RS 1 III LEMON
BUTTER

Four tablespoons butter, tea-
spoon salt, 1 tablespoon lemon Juice,
paiirika.

Work butter until creamy With a
fork. Add salt, creaming all the time
and slowly add lemon juiso. Do not
melt butter ie cream It. The lemon
must be added slowly to prevent curdl-
ing and each drop must be thoroughly
worked Into the butter. Serve tho
lemon butted In a mayonnaise diah. al-
lowing each person to help himself.

This oyster dish is lighter than the
rice combination and may reeiulr.. hot
rolls a.nd butter served with Jelly or
preserve!

(Clpyrfght, 1922. XEA Service

w sin. TILES
T's as little water as possible when

washing tiled floors If water stands
between tho tiles it will loosen them.
After wa.-diin- the tiles should be gone
iei with a cloth wrung out of skim-

med milk. Once a month chey should
be rubbed over with boiled Unseed oil.

oo
FRINGE

Chenllft fringe, all of two feet
long, is used on the collars of some ot
the new evening wraps So heavily
does the fringe hang that It iuite
conceals the materials of tho gar-
ment under It.

LE VMM. m OS
India grass rugs can be cleaned by

scrubbing with boiling water in
which a handful of bran and a table-
spoon of soap powder have been

Rlnc the rugs In dean wa-
ter and hang them In fresh air to
dry..
1

JUST FOLKS IBy EDGAR A CCEST. t:

THE nM) h l .l I R
In the gooel old days of the long ago H
I'd shout with glee at the sight of

I'd bolt my pojcrldge and hustle, H
To the various neighbors round H

Then timidly tap on each door and

"Do you want me to shovel the NlOjy

I was a shoveler. lithe ;,nd strong;
1 could above at snow drifts all dav

I could toss it far and toss it w1d- -

And bank it nicely on either side,
And heap It high by the old back fen
And all that I charged was fltteVn

I'd shovel a path to the garden gate.
And I'd make it wide and I'd make

straight.
I d the walk and the porchc-- .

As well as ever a man could do.
And then if the job dirrn t take much

I'd ask them only to pay a dime. WM

But the years arc long since I shovelUcI

For the kindly folks that 1 used to
know.

And I have lived in the marts of
trade

here the money's lost and the
money's made, IilOf those dimes I got for shovclim.

Copyright. 1322. by Edgar A. Guest, i

uu
Il MM IRE ELL IIR I)

Ymi will always have clean towel
'bandy in the washroom, when guests B
aro at your home.

You will at all tinne make your
agreeable when visiting. HI

You will talk, out iu company, Blonly those people whom you can '' Ha good word for. lM


